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AWK! LOOK, KIDS...0UR PROFITS ARE 
BEING DRAINED-OFF BY A SNEAKY 

SNOOT-A-SAURUS! 
LEMONADE FOR SALE! 

LEMONADE! 

Yow! ABOUT 
FACE! 

Now AN ANTEATER |S 
GUZZLING OUR LEMONADE! 

IF IT'S NOT CONE Ga MUCH MONEY 
BEAST IN OUR BREW, (iow WE MADE SO FAR, 

(T'S ANOTHER! ANYWAY ? 
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QUICK! MOVE 
CLOSER TO 
THE ROAD; 

THERE'S THE CA TELLING You ABOUT, FO! HT AWAD! 

\L-LEMONADE 
Seoeu - cou 

” Siig Gage 

2COUGH!2 YZ WONDER IF Tr 
L-LOOK |A MARKET FOR cen 

AT OUR FLAVORED MLD? 
\ PRODUCT + " 



[17S GUARANTEED 
YOUR 

~_OF BOTHERAT! 

i 

TAKE THIS t see? A MONSTER 
N=THE-WALL... ABIDES INSIDE! UNFIT 

5 - { - FOR HUMAN HABITATION] } 
{ a 

GUESS ADULTS 
© CIVILIZED TO 



WELL, Z'LL BE BASHED... 
IT'S ONLY A LITTLE OL! 

MICRO -SAURUS/ 

! 
I CALL A GROTTO! 

i= 



Rist 
THIS WAY, } 

OH, HARRY..IT'S AY HERE, \ 

\ DREAMY PLACE! KIDS: 

MME FOR FILLING UP AT YYUMMIES = 
THE SODA FOUNTAIN! MMe HEYen. THAT MODEL. FLYIN! 

1ES! Ys SAURUS |S SLIPER! 
= 

a Yvan) 
perce : \- we 

YOO-HOO! WE HAVE \\ 
A COMPLAINT! 

AH-H! ONE DEAL \(HAPPINESS 

ANO WE'RE AS GOOD } IS ATHING 
AS RETIRED! 

NOT ABOUT OUR ) 
EXTRA OKAY CAVE?) 



1'M COMING, BUDDY. 
MY CHUBBY CH 



( WOW! WHAT A FIERY- FACED FE! . 
LOOK AT HIM BARBECUE FISH ON HIS \ 

T'S NOT AS BRAVO-ISH 
AS IT SEEMS; 

GEK! A GRoTto- ) 
PoTAMUS! GET HIM ( 
OUT OF MY BATHTUB, 



SuRE! I'LL LASSO 
ASBESTOS 2OP= THAT WI 

ETRE oe 
m T WY YAY, ROCKY! 

= )Y yourRea 
JOLLY GOOD 

O0PS! AND HIS FORKED 
TONGUE ALSO DOUBLES 

AS A LAgSO- 
SN/PPER 



ER... IVE SPENT 

PLAIN TO SEE YOU'LL ALL OF MY SHARE} 
NEVER BUDGE THAT BEAST! . 

\ "LOOK...WE WANT OUR 
MONEY BACK, WOM! IT'S 

~~ 
HEY! SALLY STILL i 
MOST OF HER DOLLAR: J 

N 

R 
en 
om 

a aaa 
Cae aaah 



HE'S SCARING 
HIMSELF CLEAR 
CVEREEAS! 

AND THIS: ROCKSLIDE 
WILL COVER THE UNDER. 

WATER ROUTE TO 
THE CAVE } 

(eur PLL 
(MEAN ex724 

(BR. We'Le THINK OF. 
‘SOMETHING, FOLKS... 

~ Gi Vite 

AW... DUMPING A @EO-HOT BOLLDER NULLA OX 
EIR TUB EVERY SATURDAY a 
WON'T BE TOO HARD 

Deaf 



HowaButes THE GRUESO, MES 

FANS Te WAY He CRYSTAL BAL BOLUS 
.* 



a oe 
DID YOu SEE, 
WEIRDLY? 

(aa 
KEEP IT AWAY FROM ( (= SAW NY OWN FACE) 

__ CAN'T STAND THE TH ECTED INIT! (SHUDDER}) ) 

ITY 
& ta 

NOW LET ME TRY IT! AI 
\ OF MONEY IN YOUR FI 

, ia NO FOOLIN'? WZ yw E 

( WHERE ARE 
YOU GOING, 
WEIRDLY 2 

SO FAR, THE 
PREDICTION 

IS TRUE! 

ie 
—SS— 





I STARTED LOOKING 
FOR THE MOVEY I WAS TO 
COME IN CONTACT WITH... 

“AND CAME IN CONTACT WITH THEN, I SPENT A MONTH IN THE 
A £07 OF MONEY...” K HOSPITAL, RECLPERATING; 

THANK GOOPNESS,NO! 
AND I'M GETTING RID OF THIS 

THING BEFORE I 20/ 



One morning Doggie Daddy stepped on the 
bathroom scales to check his weight. The 
dial swung up and up and up! 

“Blubbering blubber!”” he exclaimed. “I 
gained TEN POUNDS since last week!"” 

“Maybe there's something wrong with the 
scales, Dear Dad!” suggested Augie. 

“They're brand new, and they worked fine 
last week!” replied Dad, patting his tummy 
with a worried look. ''I've just got to take off 
some weight!" 

“But you look fine to me, Precious Pop. 
You're not fat at alll’ said Augie. 

“Oh, you're just prejudiced, dear son of 
minel" smiled his dad. “But I'm determined 
to take off that ten pounds, as of now!" 

“How, Sagacious Sire?” asked Augie. 
“By diet and exercise!" vowed Dad. “| am 

cutting down on my food and will build up on 
my exercise!’ 

So, before breakfast, Doggie Daddy did a 
few fast laps around the block. Then he did 
some push-ups and knee-bends. 

And, for breakfast, all he had was a piece 
of dry toast, Augie usually had bacon and 
eggs, cereal, toast, orange juice and milk, 
ut he couldn't eat while his dad went 

cungty. So all he had was a piece of dry 
toast, too, 

Next morning, Doggie Daddy weighed him- 
self on the scales, but to his surprise he had 
rot lost a single pound. 

“This can’t bel he cried. ‘I! guess I'll 
nave fovexercise more and eat even less."” 

That day he did exercise more and eat even 
So did Augie! 

That night, poor Augie was so hungry he 
couldn't sleep. As he lay awake, he heard a 
reise in his dad’s room, Augie got up and 
saw his dad walking down the hall. He was 

going to call out, but he noticed that his father 
had a strange, faraway look in his eyes, He 
was walking in his sleep. 

Augie watched in amazement as his dad 
went to the refrigerator, helped himself to a 
whole plate of food, gobbled it down, and 
went back to bed. 

"'So that's it,” thought Augie. “No wonder 
he hasn't been losing any weight." 

But what was Augie to do? He didn’t want 
to tell Doggie Daddy he was sleepwalking, for 
fear of upsetting him. Then he got an idea, 
He would put a lock on the refrigerator at 
night. If Dad couldn't eat he would certainly 
lose weight! 

The next night, Doggie Dacidy went to the 
refrigerator. He tried to get in but he could 
not. Instead of going back to bed, he walked 
out the front door and down the street to: 
ward an all-night hamburger stand, Augie 
followed, not daring to awaken his sleepwalk. 
ing sire. 

Doggie Daddy ordered six hamburgers and 
gobbled them down, He then started to walk 
back home, but the proprietor grabbed him. 

“Hold it, buster!" he snapped, “Aren't you 
forgetting something?’ 

Doggie Daddy blinked his eyes. Wh-where 
am I?” he faltered. 

Weil, he soon found out where he was when 
he paid tor the hamburgers! Later at home, 
he found out something else—the scales were 
wrong. He wasn't overweight after all, 

The next morning at breakfast, Doggie 
Daddy remarked between mouthfuls of hot 

I'm glad those scales were off! I'm 

Dad!” replied Augie. 
ore hot cakes! I've 

icing to do!" 



BUDDY 
“BODE 



i AND JUST LOOK 
ND OF 



PEBBLES nud BAMM-BAMN 

Z'LL TUCK THE LITTLE DEARS ) read AND NOW T'LL READ THEM 
SAFELY |N THEIR BEDS: 2 A NICE NURSERY RHYME! 



ABBA-OA8BA ABBA-DABBA 
= 226-166) f 

CALLING, 
ROCKY RANGER | 
WHIPS INTO 
ACTION ASTRIDE | 
FLAPPY, HIS } 
NOBLE THOUGH 
THIMBLE~ 
BRAINED 

YOU FROM A Fol 
MY DEAR Giz 



TIAA-OKAY, ROCKY, BUT PEBBLES VizeS! WHO KNOWS 
AND BAMM-BAMM HAVE STRAVED WHAT BVIL LURKS IN. 

AWAY INTO THE NIGHT! by NIGHT'S DARK SHADOWS?! 

PICK UP THE SCENT, 
FLAPPY: 

VNO,NO, SILLY..A 
THE OTWER 
KINO OF 

AAEANWHILE, 
A MERE 
BOLLDER's- 
THROW AWAY, 
THE BABES 

Bann-Banm CLUBS FIRST AND DOESW/T 
ASK QUESTIONS AFTERWOROS... 

MMS 
A 2. 

a 



QUICK GETAWAYS ARE A WASTE 
AROUND A FLUNK-OSCER: 

RE AU 
\ ALONE AND SCARED 

SILLY 

/ UGH! YOU SURE HAVE A WHILE Peaales AND 
HARD HEAD, FLADPY BAMM-BAMM ENCOL 

G-GIDDUP. .. QUICI'N' FAS 



A nicur- 
GRABBING 

=SS WHAT 
S NEXT? 

Dhow THAT He's DISARMED , BAN ‘4 MEE NEITHER PLANT 
LEADS PEBBLES TOA SAFE PL. oa all ANIMAL CAN TOUCH THE! 



Gomes ALONG 

omic) 

= 12) 3 



ABBA- DABBA! 
NICHT-NICHTS ‘ AY I WONDER HOW 

a ‘T ) SALLY GOT ALONG 
a WITH OUR BABIES? 

IT SOUNDS LIKE SHE )) 
EM TO BEI 

ne ABBA- DABBA ) 
FGZU-KNUY _/ 



SHEEPY SHALE 

2, THE BEWITCHED APPLE 
Ses aa 

WHY, THANK You 
Beery sate Nice APPLE, 

LIKES HIS 

ELL, I'LL UUST TAKE ONE BITE J) 
AND EAT THE REST LATER. / 

See 



NNY J aay 
4 LITTLE 



iS Yr HOPE SHE 
« | HAS LOTSA 

GYPSY... GYPSY, Gxesy 
CRYSTAL! SusTAL) 

i 

WAIT A MINUTE! WE 
HAVE A MYSTIC-TYPE 
FRIEND WHO MAY BE 
ABLE TO HELP US... 



MISS CHALEY =» C 

PUFF PUFF)... EVIL) 

vu 
YOUNG MAN TO KISS MISS CHALKY'S 
LEFT THUMB AND SHE WILL AWAKEM.' ] 

iD I'D S£UG YOU IF YOU aT 

ae 

AMANDSOME, BLOND, 
YOUNGS MEN AREN'T EASY, 

TO OBTAIN + 
eS 



( DUH-H... WHATICHA 
WANT, HUH? 

BUT A BIG-SHOT ACTOR WON'T 
HELP US, WiLL HE? 

IN PERSON 
$38 (Pe get 

ockY CRevasse K 

SURE! WE'LL USE 
HAM- PSYCHOLOGY ) 
ON HIM! WATCH! 

LET'S FLY TO HER SIDE IN 
MY STOMPEEDES V-B! 

MISS CHALKY Is 4S) 
GOOD AS RESTORED! 



/ AgiSE AND SHINE! h 4 = in S| 

| ROCKY CREVASSE is | HE MAGIC NUMBER Ww i A 

- 6x6 
HERE, MY DEAR! 

. 
t a<.\| Vaca 

é 
THAR 

VY WHAT A a 
DISAPPOINTMENT! | KEEP YOUR HA\R BRUSHED 

- | OUT OF YOUR EYES, SHEEPY |. 

[BF T00 BAD THAT 
HAIR WASN'T 

H NOW, FELLAS... 

iS 
= oA e— 



(cor'cua! 
Wy eee 



” CAVE ans ZOO 
SAURUS AS. THE SWAMP. 




